THE REMINISCENCES OF CARL SCHURZ
Brtining salon felt uneasy in his company. Never was Bar-
thelemi seen there again. A few years later, in 1855, he came
to a characteristic end. He had been living constantly in Lon-
don, but retired more and more from his friends because, as
was said, he lived with a woman to whom he was passionately
attached. It was reported also that he was acquainted with a
wealthy Englishman whom he often visited. One day he called
at the house of that Englishman with the woman mentioned.
He carried a traveling satchel in his hand, like one who was on
his way to a railroad station. Suddenly the report of a pistol shot
was heard in the apartment of the Englishman, and Barthelemi,
pursued by the cries of, a woman servant, ran out of the house
with his mistress. The Englishman was found 4ead in a pool
of blood in his room. A police officer who tried to stop Bar-
thelemi on the street also fell mortally wounded by Barthelemi's
pistol. A crowd rapidly gathering stopped the murderer, dis-
armed him and delivered him to the authorities. The woman
escaped in the confusion and was never seen again. All at-
tempts to make Barthelemi disclose his curious relations with
the murdered Englishman were vain. He wrapped himself in
the deepest silence, and, so far as I know, the mysterious story
has never been cleared up. There was only a rumor that Bar-
thelemi had intended to go to Paris and kill Louis Napoleon,
that the Englishman had promised him the necessary money,
but had refused it at the decisive moment, and that at their last
meeting Barthelemi had shot him, either in order to get posses-
sion of the money or in a rage at the refusal. Another rumor
had it that the woman was only a spy of the French govern-
ment, sent to London with instructions to watch Barthelemi
and finally to betray him. Barthelemi was tried for murder in
the first degree, sentenced to death, and hanged. He met death
with the greatest composure, and exclaimed, in the face of the
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